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'The Lord will bless His people with peace." — Psalm 29:11. 



To the winds of war and the waves of wrath God has again spoken, "Peace, be still!" . . . 

D O 

And so the night ends. The weary mariners, toiling across the sea of life, at last rest 
upon their oars. In the heavens, the sun of Peace rises to shed its warming, healing and 
illuminating rays over all the earth. 

□ a 

Its light brings joy, but also reveals myriad opportunities for service and a solemn re- 
sponsibility to generations yet unborn. Why not rededicate yourself to God and to the 
tasks that this great dawning brings ? 
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CNE of the natural habits of old age is that of 
living in the past. When one enn look buck, as 
m;iny clear old people can, over a life that has 
always been intimately associated with God, it 
must be a serenely quiet joy. 

Dear old Mother Milans, just before she went Home 
at past ninety-two, said to me: "Sonny boy, it is a 
supreme joy to look back over a long life and not 
find a moment when I wasn't very sure that I am 
precious in God's sight. Remember this, Sonny Boy." 

With this assurance she sent me back to my work 
in New York City to learn through a new experience 
lhat was just blossoming into spiritual certainty, that 
this last testimony from the lips of a dying saint can 
be true for all of us who will give our lives over to 
His keeping without questioning or .compromise. 

We are, every one of us, precious in the Father's 
sight. Why should it be So difficult for us to realize 
this obvious truth, and rejoice in its blessed serenity? 
Why is it that so many of God's children get little 
comfort from their religion? Maybe it is because we 
have not come close enough to ,God to learn how 
precious we can be in His sight. 

Salvation Army work, several years ago, took me 
to Gloversville, N.Y., where I met and loved very 
dearly a sweet old saint, now in her ninety-fourth 
year, who has been a constant inspiration to me. With 
her own hand, as she sits in the yard among her 



my "thorn in the flesh" and endure it. My new doctor 
said, confidently, "We will cure it, don't fear." And I 
am quite sure she will. 

Inquiring about my age and other details of my 
life's history, I frankly told her of the many years of 
dissipation and brutal abuse of the wonderful body 
God gave me. I saw her eyes fall upon my little red 
Salvation Army shield on the lapel of my den coat; at 
my full, round face without a wrinkle; and the clear, 
clean complexion. Then the new doctor settled back 
in her chair and said: "You are a very remarkable 
man for your age. I am sure there is little of any im- 
portance that is wrong with you except this very 
painful result of hardening arteries in your lower 
extremities; and even that is some twenty-five years 
behind the time when it naturally ' might have been 
expected to appear in one with your life history. 

"God has been good to you. You must be very 
precious in His sight, though you did not treat Him 
very decently for many years." 

"But, my good doctor, He has forgotten all about 
that." And quickly the lines flashed through my mind: 
"My mistakes His free grace has covered, 

My sins He has washed away, 
And the feet that slipped and faltered 
Will walk through the Gates of Day." 

From Denver, Colorado, another sweet old lady 
wrote to me for a "Christ for the Nation" button. She 




No pnace was ever won from fate by subterfuge or argument; no peace is 
ever in store for any of us, but that which we shall win by victory over 
shame or sin — victory over the sin that oppresses,, as well as over that 
which corrupts. — Ruskin. 




flowers, she writes me letters that make me eternally 
glad that God sent me to tell the people of that city 
in the foothills of the Adirondacks what a loving 
Saviour I have found. 

Like Mother Milans, my dear old friend's life is 
sweetly serene in the certainty that she is precious in 
God's sight. With a perfectly clear understanding, she 
lives in the things of God and. the things about God. 
She loves life and people because she loves God. 

I can see her as I write, sitting in her living-room, 
her face aglow as she speaks about the goodness of 
God and His constant presence with her because she 
wants Him to be with her. 

Is not this the secret of her joy in the Lord? She 
wants Him to be iiear her. 

God does not go where He is not wanted, where He 
is not invited; though it is just like Him to hover near, 
hoping that He will be asked to come into our heart. 

One of my bedridden friends, who suffers terribly, 
told me a little while back that she had learned to 
thank God for her affliction, for it had brought Him 
to her bedside, where He told her how precious she is 
in His sight. There are no dull moments in that sick- 
room — not even when the swollen and useless limbs 
send out pain that would be unbearable to one who 
did not have the Father as a constant presence. 

The time has come for my old body to show the 
wear and tear of a long life — far beyond my most 
sanguine expectations and the calculations of those 
learned in the science of life expectancy. 

It was necessary to call in a physician a little while 
back; and because we have only one general practi- 
tioner for almost three thousand people, I called in 
one who was listed in the telephone directory. Dr. W. 
proved to be a delightfully homey woman, in the forties 
perhaps, When she told me of her professional connec- 
tions with the largest medical centre in New York 
City, I was more than satisfied that I was in able hands. 

A medical friend- of the old school, several years 
my senior and now retired, told me that my leg would 
never heal at my age; that it was just one of those very 
painful afflictions that I would have to set down as 



is not a Salvationist, but she wants to give her testi- 
mony, she says, by wearing the emblem. She, too, has 
learned, she says, through a troubled life of persecu- 
tion because of her love for the Master, that she is 
precious in His sight, else He would not have preserved 
her through long years of brutal abuse by a drunken 
husband who does not believe in God. 

These dear old souls revive my soul; they should 
revive yours, my reader friend. But these aged' servants 
of the Master have no exclusive rights to the Father's 
precious oversight. It is for all who will pray: 
"Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmur free; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart 
And make me live in Thee." 

By the way, in this morning's mail came a letter 
from a Salvation Army missionary couple in the 
jungles of South Africa, In the closing paragraph they 
say: "We are teaching these poor black, ignorant 
people that they are precious in God's sight." 

Truly, God love's the world, does He not? 
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Helpful Meditations from the Bible 
and Song Book 

SUNDAY: "For who hath despised the 
day of small things? — Zec.h. I:I0. 

No, it is not by artillery that this 
world can be cured of its madness 
and find the way of the Lord, "but 
by My Spirit, saith the Lord." 

Lo?'d, give us faith and strength 

the road to build, 
To see the promise of the day 

fulfilled, 
When wars shall be no more and 

strife shall cease 
Upon the highway of the Prince 

of Peace. 

MONDAY: I left you behind in Crete 
in order to finish putting things right. 

Titus 1:5. 

The Christian soldier of to-day 
has the same assignment as Titus. 
His Divine Commanding Officer 
says to him: "That's why I have put 
you here to-day, to hold the line, 
yes, to set right this war-shattered, 
evil-blitzed world." 

Great Captain of my soul, lead 

on; 
I follow Thee, come dark or 

dawn. 

TUESDAY: Then saith He unto His 
disciples, the harvest truly is plenteous, 
but the laborers are few; Pray ye there- 
fore the Lord of harvest, that He will 
send forth laborers into His harvest. 

Malt. 9:117, 38. 

God's highest work is committed 
to human hands, and His call goes 
forth to you to-day. Do you co- 
operate with Him in His redeeming 
work? 

We are not here to play, to dream, 

to drift. 
We have hard work to do and 
loads to lift. 

WEDNESDAY: Why are you down- 
cast? If your heart is honest, you would 
surely look briflht.— Gen. 1 :ii, 7 (Moffalt). 

The late Bishop Warne, of India, 
was asked by a non-Christian what 
kind of oil the girls in his school 
used to make their faces shine. 
When the false and the ugly go out 
of life, the countenance shows a 
new radiance. 
Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 

Till all our strivings cease, 
Take from our lives the strain 

and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace. 

THURSDAY: Not every one that saith 
unto Me, Lord, Lord, shall enter into 
the Kingdom of Heaven; but he that 
doeth the will of My Father which is in 
Heaven. — MaLt. 7:21. 

Those who cleave to God will find 
that in the time of need He is ever 
near. 

He who from zone to zone, 
Guides through the boundless 
sky thy certain flight, 
In the long way that I must tread 
alone 
Will lead my steps aright. 

Bryant. 

FRIDAY: Oh, that I knew where I 
might find Him I— Job 23::i. 

Job was groping for God in the 
darkness of pain and suffering. His 
faith had been sorely tried; his dif- 
ficulties had been many. But 
through it all, he was sustained by 
his faith. 

If with all your heart ye truly 
seek Me, 

Ye shall surely ever find Me. 

SATURDAY: The Heavens declare the 
glory of God. — Psalm 19:1. 

The stars are quiet, calm, peace- 
ful. They shine upon all alike, just 
as God's love does. 
Peace, perfect peace, in this dark 

world of sin? 
The Blood of Jesus whisper 
peace within. 
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A VICTORY MESSAGE by The Army's International 



Our Orders Remain: 

" Go Ye Into All 




Leader 



GENERAL G. L 




UR rejoicing over the 
cessation of warfare 
in Europe was 
shadowed by the 
|y knowledge of the con- 
tinuing deadly con- 
flict in the Far East. 



— The Army's In- 
ternational lender 
who took office 
Just at the begin- 
ning of hostilities, 
and upon whom 
fell the onerous 
responsibilities of 
guiding an inter- 
national Organiza- 
tion through a 
global war with 
i t s unnumbered 
a d m i n i s t rative 
complications and 
difficulties 



the World 



5> 



To-day we enjoy the full sunshine of the knowledge that war has ceased 
throughout the world. 

This longed-for end, marked by developments with implications which 
we cannot grasp, finds much of mankind forced into facing truths that 
have been lightly tossed aside. The nations rest from slaughter on the 
edge of an abyss of horror towards which new powers, turned to destruc- 
tive ends, were hurrying all mankind. 

Here is a call more insistent than ever to men and women who have 
found in Christ the true way of life. We must live, speak and serve as 
dedicated witnesses, spurning all invitations to take a well-earned rest, 
or to embrace any promise of security. 

Our orders remain, "Go ye into all the world," that is, into the midst 
of the world-shaking changes which are upon us all. We must remind 



men that they live not by bread alone. The new world will crumble like 
the old unless it is realized that man is a spirit and must live to God. 

The sorry reckoning of the cost of war, of the countless hardships, 
miseries and losses, call us to our task. The future of rebuilding, recasting 
and readjusting beckons us to it, whatever the cost to ourselves and our 
children. 

A still more tragic meaning enters into the familiar words, "Precious 
souls are dying." for while it turns to the sunshine of peace, the world is 
dying of its selfishness and pride. There must be no more war if the race 
is to survive, and God alone can make wars to cease by taking sin out of 
the human heart. 

Let us make paths of peace by becoming God's messengers to all whom 
we can reach, whether they be few or many. 



loves co-operation ARE YOU SORRY FOR SIN? 



". . . Barnabas (which is, belns inter- 
preted, the Son of Consolation)." 

OH, let us be like Barnabas, 
"The son of consolation," 
And help to bring more happiness 
Through Love's co-operation! 

The world is full of tragedy — 
Lacks sympathy and kindness. 

Behold the state of misery 
That comes through human blindness! 

Instead of strife, more thoughtfulness 
And thorough understanding 

Should be the aim for all of us 

In that new world we're planning. 

So, let us all, like Barnabas, 

"The son of consolation," 
Help build a world of happinesSj 

Through Love's co-operationl 
Saskatoon. Albert E. Elliott. 



That's Good as Far as it Goes, But More is Required 
if Salvation is to be Won 



A 1 



ONCE I tried to help a man who 
was deeply convicted of sin, but 
who felt so bad about his past life 
that he was afraid to seek the 
Saviour. 

The memory of his wrong-doing 
would come sweeping over him and 
he would cry like a child. He was a 
sinner who was sorry, .but that was 
not quite enough. Eventually he got 
a step farther, and at the Penitent- 
Form received the assurance of sins 
forgiven. To-day he serves the 
Lord with gladness. , 

It is a good thing to feel sorrow 
for sin. Peter felt it when "he went 
out and wept bitterly." Did not the 
Corinthians feel it when they were 
"made sorry after a Godly manner" 
and "sorrowed after a Godly sort." 

They did not merely confess as a 
portion of their creed that all by 



nature are sinners, but they felt the 
pain of their own sinfulness and 
wept over it with a "Godly sorrow." 

We learn from the prophet Zecha- 
riah that when the Holy Spirit is 
poured forth there will be the same 
tender sorrow for past sin, and the 
same bitter tears that there were in 
Peter: 

"And they shall look upon Me 
whom they have pierced, and they 
shall mourn for Him as one mourn- 
eth for his only son, and shall be in 
bitterness for Him, as one that is in 
bitterness for his firstborn." 

In striking contrast are the peo- 
ple who unblushingly acknowledge 
their sinfulness, yet feel entirely 
unconcerned regarding it. 

A man to whom I spoke the other 
day is typical of these. "I'm a sin- 
(Continued. foot of column 4) 



If We Would Build Anew 

fRE our hands clean? Are our 

souis free from blame 
For this world tragedy? Nay. For 

like the rest, 
We had relaxed our hold on higher 

things, 
And satisfied ourselves with 

smaller — 
Ease, pleasure, greed of gold. 

We had slipped back along the 

groping way; 
No longer holding first things first, 
But throning idols of our own 

fashioning; 
Head of sham gold, and feet of 

crumbling clay. 
If we would build anew, and build 

to stay, 
We must find God again, and go His 

way! 

John Oxenham. 



Provide a Pleasing Privilege 

THESE are days when we are 
given numerous opportunities 
for rendering Christian service. We 
may not be capable of great things, 
but we can all do the little things 
that do not require extraordinary 
skill and energy, but which are 
nevertheless valuable, and which 
may mean much when done in the 
right spirit. 

The late Frank Crane used to 
say: "It takes so little to make 
people happy. Just a touch, if we 
know how to give it, just a word 
fitly spoken, a slight readjustment 
of some bolt or pin or bearing in 
the delicate machinery of a soul." 

It is our privilege as well as our 
duty to speak the cheering word, to 
do the kindly deed each day, as we 
journey along. It is not a trivial 
matter to give encouragement and 
help to those who need it. It may 
have a more far - reaching effect 
than some achievement that re- 
ceives the praise of men. 



-Yes! You may have 

\f ictory Through 

Jesus Christ 
DAY 

A brighter m0 t^k I is in store for all 
who call upon the Name of the Lord 
and seek His face in penitence and 



faith 
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OMNIPOTENT VICTOR 

The limits of omnipotence are set 
by love which never faileth, for love 
is the one thing that can never fail. 
It can be delayed, thwarted tem- 
porarily; but in the end love rises 
up again and finally wins the vie-. 
;ory. 



(Continued from column 3) 
ner," he said, "but I'm no hypocrite; 
at least, I am honest, and don't pre- 
tend to be something I am not, like 
a lot of folks do." 

That may sound very well, but un- 
less it leads a man to seek the Lord, 
frankness of this kind is useless. In- 
deed, it comes in for sound Scrip- 
tural reproof, holding as it does 
"the truth in unrighteousness." 

"With a sorrow for sin must re- 
pentance begin." 

You cannot work yourself up to 
feel sorry for your sin. If you have 
never felt this sorrow, then ask God 
that your "heart of stone" may be- 
come "a heart of flesh," which is 
the first step toward the full and 
glorious life of a child of God. 

Anon. 
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Official Ga zette 

I'ROMOTION 

To Do Q Handler: 
Mnjnr Hrrhert Newman. 

A]'I'01N*T.MKNT.S— - 

Major Frank Moiiltoii: Divisional 

Youiik l'l'diilc'ii Si>crt>tnry — Montreal 

anil l.iUiiw.'i Division. 
-Major K;ithiTlni> Martin: Winnipeg 

Cli-arn Hospital. 
Mri-'. .Major Edmund Brown: The An- 

chorajje, St. John's, Newfoundland. 
Major Harold Corbett: Montreal In - 

(lusti'ial lU'iiariinent. 
Caritain Martha Pictie: CiUherino 

Booth llosultal, Montreal. 
Lieutenant lieiila Docksmdcr: Hamil- 
ton Hospital. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



QoMING Jj^ VENTS 
COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

Fl'/J'EltBOnoUGH TEMPLE: Sun Sept 9 



THE FIELD SECRETARY 
(Lieut. -Colonel G. Best) 

Fredericton, N.B.: Sat-Mon Sept 1-3 



Lieut. -Colonel W. Dray: Barlscourt, Sun 

Sept 16 
Brigadier T. Mundy: Peterborough, Sat- 

Sun Sunt IB- 16; Earlaeourt, Sun 23 
Major O. Btoaa: Lansing, Wed Sept 19 
Major E. Broom: Essex, Mon Sept 24 
Major \V. Rosa: Toronto Temple, Sun 

Sept 23 (evening) 



Become Continual Comrades 
During Amsterdam Service 

HP HE Amsterdam, Holland, Congress 
Hall auditorium was the scene of 
the first Canadian Salvation Army wed- 
ding in the capital city since liberation, 
when Songster Violet Robbins, of Earls- 
court, Toronto, was united in marriage 
to Senior Supervisor (Bandsman) Arthur 
Tutte, son of the Canadian Territorial 
Public Relations Secretary and Mrs. 
Lieut.-Colonel H. C. Tutte. 

The service was conducted by Hon.- 
Captain (Major) N. Warrander in the 
presence of a large audience. Force- 
Director (Adjutant) Wrn. Poulton be- 
sought the blessing of God upon the 
union, and Supervisor E, Rosser aang. 
Supervisor C. Gillingham ably presided 
at the Hammond organ. 

Following the impressive ceremony, 
the Amsterdam Congress Hall Songster 
Brigade, of forty-six voices sang In 
English a specially prepared song, 
which, in an artistically-arranged scroll, 
was Inter presented to the bride. An- 
other pleasing event took place when, in 
accordance with Dutch custom, the 
Corps Officer, Adjutant Cork, gave the 
newly- married Salvationists a Dutch 
Bible. The groom replied suitably to 
the Adjutant's felicitations. 

The bride was attended by Mrs. Cap- 
tain Deadman and given In marriage by 
Supervisor (Captain) V. Marsland. 
Supervisor (Bandsman) Alf. Tutte stood 
with his brother. 

A reception in Amsterdam's Canadian 
Red Shield "Astoria Club." where the 
bride is chief hostess, was a happy oc- 
casion over which Major Warrander pre- 
sided, The absent members of both fam. 
illes were remembered, and congratu. 
latory cables from Canada were read. 
Mrs. Deadman, Assistant Force Director 
(Captain) E. Falle and Supervisor Mars- 
land were among the Canadian Officers 
who spoke of the excellent service given 
by Supervisor and Mrs. Tutte V.M. 



T\ UR1NG a three-day Rehabilita- 
*-' tion Council conference of some 
forty delegates including army, 
navy and air force members at 
Edmonton, Alta., Major D. Rea was 
requested to outline the Red Shield 
program as carried out in Alberta's 
capital city. 

This program includes meeting 
troop trains, transportation of re- 
turning servicemen to their homes 
organization of automobile service 
provided by service clubs and citi- 
zens, and the providing of free ac- 
commodation for men whose homes 
are outside of the city. The Salva- 
tion Army was the only Auxiliary 
Service represented, and favorable 
comrnents were made on its work 



Queen City Thanksgiving 

Praise-filled Outdoor Assembly of Toronto 
Salvationists Led by the Chief Secretary 



ALLAN GARDENS in downtown 
Toronto, where outstanding 
gatherings were held in the earliest 
days of The Salvation Army in 
Canada, was again the scene of a 
notable event when the Chief 
Secretary, Colonel A. Layman, con- 
ducted a Service of Thanksgiving 
on the Sunday afternoon following 
V-J Day, all Queen City Corps 
uniting for the event. 

It was as large an outdoor as- 
sembly of Toronto Salvationists as 
had been witnessed for quite a 
period, and the citizens who joined 
the interested throng swelled the 
crowd to impressive proportions. 

The massed Bands, led by Major 
R. Watt, sheltered from the bril- 
liant sunshine by protective shade 
trees, played before and after the 
service proper. 



The Divisional Commanders of 
the Toronto East and "West Divi- 
sions, Brigadiers H. Newman and E. 
Green respectively, shared the 
leadership of the gathering. The 
Financial Secretary, Colonel J. 
Tyndall, and Property Secretary, 
Lieut.-Colonel J. Merritt, offered 
prayer, and Mrs. Green read an 
appropriate Psalm. 

In his challenging address, the 
Chief Secretary paid tribute to the 
valiant men who had paid the 
Supreme Sacrifice, and called upon 
his hearers solemnly to rededicate 
themselves to the tremendous tasks 
of peace. With lives yielded to God, 
and a spirit of benevolence and co- 
operation possessing the hearts of 
mankind, there was, he averred, the 
glowing possibility of a golden era 
ahead. 



Canadian Day at Enschede 

Commissioner and Mrs. Vlaas (R), With Red Shield Supervisors, 
Lead Stirring Meetings at Liberated Dutch Corps 



IMPORTANT CHANGES 

Affecting Leading Officers in 
The United States 

THE following important changes, 
announced by General G. L. 
Carpenter, among leading Officers 
in the United States will be read 
with interest by Canadian Salva- 
tionists, several of those involved 
being well-known in the Land of 
the Maple: 

COMMISSIONER ERNEST I. PUG- 
MIRE, remaining- as Eastern Territorial 
Commander, as well as (National) Com- 
mander. 

LIEUT. -COMMISSIONER JOHN J. 
ALLAN, Territorial Commander of the 
Central Territory, is promoted to the 
rank of Commissioner. 

COLONEL NORMAN S. MARSHALL 
la appointed Assistant Territorial Com- 
mander for the Eastern Territory, with 
the rank of Lieut. -Commissioner. 

LIEUT.-COLONEL BERTRAM ROD- 
DA is appointed Chief Secretary for the 
Eastern Territory, with the rank of 
Colonel. 

LIEUT. - COLONEL THOMAS B. 
LAURIE is appointed Chief Secretary 
for the "Western Territory. 

LIEUT. - COLONEL HOLLAND 
FRENCH is appointed Field Secretary 
for the Central Territory. 



THE Enschede, Holland, Corps 
(Major Deverloo) was the 
locale of a day of power-filled 
meetings when the Canadian War 
Services arranged to bring Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Vlaas (R) from 
their home some 100 kilometres 
away. The Commissioner, whose 
retirement years were so disturbed 
by the war, is in fine fettle, and led 
a strenuous day of activity. Major 
and Mrs. Bell, of the British Salva- 
tion Army Welfare, were hosts to 
the distinguished visitors. 

NEW RECREATION CENTRE 

Officially Opened at Mewata 
Park, Calgary 

il\\T^ are here to serve until 
YY the last man has been re- 
T w turned to his home in Can- 
ada," declared Brigadier Raymer, 
when he replied to an address by 
Lieut.-Colonel Littleton. M.C., Offi- 
cer Commanding No. 13 District 
Depot. The occasion was the official 
opening of the new recreation 
centre at Mewata Park, when it was 
turned over to The Salvation Army 
Auxiliary Service. 

Major Fred Crumblehulme, Aux- 
iliary Service Officer, completed 
the ceremony by declaring the 
building open. Hon. Major Harry 
Parker, chaplain of No. 13 District 
Depot, gave the dedicatory prayer. 

Lieut.-Colonel R. G. Hamilton, 
acting D.O.C., of Military District 
13, and Major M. A. Ellissen, M.C., 
second in command at No. 13 Dis- 
trict Depot, were present. 

The Salvation Army was repre- 
sented by the Divisional Com- 
mander, and by Major Norman 
Buckley, Public Relations Officer, 
and members of The Salvation 
Army Advisory Committee. 

No. 13 District Depot Band under 
the direction of Bandmaster Wally 
Hayward, played. 

The Officer Commanding, Colonel 
Littleton, spoke very appreciatively 
of the work being carried on by 
Captain Gillespie of the Canadian 
War Services. 



Captain J. Oord and his wife 
were visitors for the day, the Cap- 
tain being a product of the Ens- 
chede Corps. He has been in charge 
of the work at Haarlem all through 
the occupation and was well re- 
ceived. His story was listened to 
with great interest by the congre- 
gations that gathered. 

The Supervisors' Band, under the 
baton of Asst. Force Director E. 
Falle, was comprised of Canadian 
Supervisors C. Gillingham, Malloy, 
Fred Moyes, W. Bunton, R. Tur- 
pitt, H. Brown, E. Lawson, Alf. 
Tutte, G. King, J. Fry, C. Bur- 
rows, H, C. Johnson, P. Deadman, 
H. Merritt, and W. Shaver. Also 
present were Supervisors S. Mac 
Beth, R. Thierstein, Bessie Patter- 
son, Mrs. Deadman and the Force 
Director, Adjutant W. Poulton. 

The evening meeting was held in 
the theatre which was filled, and 
some three hundred persons were 
turned away from the doors; this 
in spite of the Netherlands' custom 
of three collections — one at the 
door, one during the second song 
and one just before the Bible lesson. 

Mrs. Commissioner Vlaas spoke 
of the power of the Lord in her life, 
and of her hours of prayer for the 
people of Holland, during the long 
days and nights of the occupation. 

The Commissioner challenged the 
congregation with the words, "In 
the beginning GOD," and endeavor- 
ed to enlist their aid in bringing 
about a new world. 

(■Continued foot of column 4) 

FROM THE MGENTfflT 

AMONG recent visitors to Terri- 
torial Headquarters was Lieut.- 
Colonel E. White (R), of the 
Western U.S. Territory, and well 
known to Canadian Salvationists. 
Brigadier Anna Johnson, renewing 
acquaintances with Brigadier and 
Mrs. R. Little also was greeted 
warmly, The Brigadier is a Scan- 
dinavian Officer from the United 
States, having given some thirty 
years of missionary service in 
Argentina where for a quarter of a 
century she was the Matron of The 
Army's Buenos Aires Hospital. 



-A PUBLIC WELCOME TO 



THE "CHALLENGERS" 



SESSION OF CADETS 

in the 



TORONTO TEMPLE, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 13, AT 8 PI 

Commissioner B. Orames 

in command, supported by Territorial, Training: College, and 
Divisional Headquarters Officers 



ORILLIA SAYS "WELCOME" 

The Chief Secretary and Mrs. 

Layman Cordially Greeted in 

Northern Ontario Centre 

A RECENT Wednesday evening 
was a happy occasion for com- 
rades and friends of Orillia, Ont. 
(Major and Mrs. T. Murray), 
when they welcomed the Chief 
Secretary and Mrs. Colonel A. Lay- 
man, and the Divisional Commander 
and Mrs. Major C. Knaap. The 
spacious Citadel was filled with 
Officers of the Division, townsfolk 
and friends. 

On the platform, Supervisor W. 
Eadie was surrounded by a group 
of Bandsmen from Camp Borden, 
among whom was Private Alf. King, 
who thrilled the audience with a 
vocal solo. Mr. H. Cresswell and 
Mr. G. Fitzpatrick, representing 
local organizations, heartily greeted 
the new Leaders. 

As he piloted the gathering, Col- 
onel Layman infused much of his 
own enthusiasm into the meeting. 
For him, it was a home-coming, for 
he was stationed in Orillia some 



Brigadier Annie 
Fairhurst whose 
appointment as 
T e r r i t o rial 
Home League 
Secretary was 
announced in 
last week's is- 
sue of The War 
Cry 




years ago. During the evening the 
Chief Secretary called former Corps 
Sergeant-Mai or H. Scott to the 
platform, where some reminiscences 
caused delight. 

■Strength and faith was renewed 
as Mrs. Layman spoke with ringing 
sincerity, and the Colonel's inspir- 
ing message was permeated with 
spiritual zeal. Major and Mrs. 
Knaap's words brought encourage- 
ment. 

The Corps Officers were also 
welcomed recently. Open-air meet- 
ings are held in the park, where 
visitors and citizens listen to the 
message of Salvation in spoken 
word, instrumental melody and joy- 
ous song. — A. Le B. _^_^_ 

(Continued from column 3) 
Thus the Canadian Red Shield 
Supervisors are assisting _ their 
comrades in the Netherlands in the 
task that is so vital to the world— 
soul-saving. 
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THE WAR CRY 



A Labor Day Meditation 



HANDS 
of JESUS 



"AND HE TOOK THE BLIND MAN BY THE HAND, . . . 
AND PUT HIS HANDS UPON HIM."— Mark 8:23. 




THE human hand is a wonder- 
ful part of the body. An 
artist with the skilful touch 
of a brush can portray beau- 
tiful scenes upon the canvas. A 
musician can enthrall his audience 
with his well-trained hands, and 
the surgeon with his skill can bring 
healing to the suffering. We often 
speak of children being in the hands 
of devoted parents, or in the hands 
of careful and efficient instructors. 

Let us think about the hands of 
Jesus. The references which we find 




in the Gospels will ghe us a won- 
derful picture of the cnaracter and 
power of the Son of God, 

HEALING HANDS — tenderness 
and love shown: As you read the 
Gospels you must be struck with 
the number of times it is said that 
Jesus laid His hands upon people 
who were in trouble. To the sick His 
touch brought relief ("And He came 
and took her by the hand and lifted 
her up and immediately the fever 
left her and she ministered unto 
them."— Mark 1:31); to the dead He 
brought life ("And He came and 
touched the bier and they that bare 
him stood still. And He said, young 
man, I say unto thee arise." — Luke 
7:14); to the sorrowing He brought 
comfort ("And when He was come 
in He saith unto them, Why make 
ye this ado, and weep? The damsel 
is not dead, but sleepeth . . . and He 
f ook the damsel by the hand and 
said unto her, I say unto thee 
arise."— Mark 5:39-41). 

THE HANDS OF BLESSING: 
Many times in the Scriptures we 
read of Jesus using His hands to 
bless others. Little children were 
brought to Him that He might lay 
His hands upon them and bless 
them. (Mark 10:16). Then, when 
Jesus gave to His disciples the 
great commission it is written: "He 
led them out as far as Bethany, and 
He lifted up His hands, and blessed 
them." (Luke 24:50). 

TOILING HANDS: Joseph, the 
husband of Mary, was a carpenter, 
and Jesus was taught that trade. 
The fast that Jesus used His hands 
toiling for a living ought to be a 
source of strength to each of us. If 
our Lord was not above doing man- 
ual labor, then none of us should 
be ashamed to use our hands in 
earning a living. Perhaps the refer- 
ences to the "mote" and the "beam" 
in the Sermon on the Mount came 
directly from His experiences in the 
carpenter shop. He had there con- 
tended with flying shavings and 
sharp splinters, and knew what it 
meant to feel pain from accident 
and from fatigue. 

REASSURING HANDS: The inci- 
dent of Jesus coming to the disciples 
on the Sea of Galilee in the storm 
shows a remarkable trait. Jesus used 
His hand in a peculiar way which 



gives a comforting lesson. When the 
disciples saw someone standing in 
the storm, Jesus said, "It is I; be 
not afraid. And Peter answered Him 
and said, Lord, if it be Thou, bid me 
come unto Thee on the water. And 
He said, Come." Then Peter walked 
on the water, but when he turned 
his eyes away from Jesus for just a 
moment and looked at the boister- 
ous waves, he became afraid and 
began to sink. In his despair he 
cried out, "Lord, save me. And im- 
mediately Jesus stretched forth His 
hand, and caught him" (Matthew 
14:27, 28, 31). 

Jesus also gives us assurance for 
to-day's trials. In the parable of 
the sheepfold and the good shep- 
herd, Jesus said: "They shall never 
perish, neither shall any man pluck 
them out of My hand" (John 10:28). 
Through all the storm of life, when 
the way seems dark, the followers 
of Jesus can rest upon this precious 
promise. 

HANDS OF AUTHORITY: The 
hands of Jesus are the hands of 
authority. Very early in the Gospels 
we learn what John the Baptist said 
about the hands of Jesus. "I indeed 
baptize you with water unto repent- 
ance; but He that cometh after me 
is mightier than I, Whose shoes I 
am not worthy to bear: He shall 
baptize you with the Holy Ghost, 
and with Are" (Matthew 3:11, 12). 

We read a little later of Jesus 
cleansing the temple. He asserted His 
authority when He took a cord and 
drove the traders from the temple. 




PIERCED HANDS: At the last 
supper, Jesus dipped His hand in 
the same dish with Judas, the be- 
trayer. A few hours later we find 
those hands nailed to a cross, pierc- 
ed with cruel nails. Blood now 
flowed from those hands which had 
been so loving and tender in deal- 
ing with human, ills, as Jesus was 
made to hang in torture and pain. 

After Jesus' Resurrection, He ap- 
peared to His disciples in Jerusalem 
and they thought He was a spirit. 
He said to them: "Why are ye 
troubled: and why do thoughts arise 
in your hearts? Behold my hands 
and my feet, that it is I Myself; 
handle Me and see: for a spirit hath 
not flesh and bones." 

To Thomas, Jesus also said, 
"Reach hither thy finger, and be- 
hold My hands, and reach hither 
thy hand, and thrust it into My side; 
and be not faithless but believing" 
(John 20:27). 



A Series of Incidents Related by Major W. Ross 
6.— YOUTH FOR CHRIST 



'OW to appeal to youth so that 
they will accept the offered 
Salvation of our Master is a 
problem which confronts every 
conscientious Christian worker to- 
day. We are prone, in our very 
anxiety, to make the means we use 
the end to which we strive, often 
forgetting that every branch of ac- 
tivity in our Army fails to achieve 
its purpose unless it brings these 
young folks into the Fold. And how 
worth winning they are, these 
clear - thinking, forward - looking 
I young men and women of to-day. 
; Their training has taught them to 
demand at least a modicum of proof 
that what we say so glibly is true, 
and applicable to the age in which 
they live and work. God help us 
all to be worthy of our heritage 
■ of "Army Youth." 

It was to a Canadian city, noted 
for its young people's activities 
in the various Corps, that our 
campaign schedule took us. We 
were pleased to observe the large 
percentage of " 'teens and twen- 
ties" which nightly attended the 
meetings. The burden of our prayer, 
the theme of our teaching, night 
after night, was directed towards 
these representatives of "The Army 
of to-morrow." Visible results were 
negligible until the concluding 



meeting, when a mighty wave of 
the Holy Ghost swept the building, 
and to the accompaniment of the 
sound of weeping from various 
parts of the Citadel, a full score 
of these fine young people rose as 
one and deliberately walked to the 
Mercy-Seat. 

"I have been playing at this for 
years," said one young business 
man (who had been a Bandsman 
since his youth and prominent in 
other Corps activities) "but now it 
has come to the place where I must 
find Christ and enjoy a definite ex- 
perience or quit pretending to have 
what I know I lack." His direct 
seeking received a positive answer, 
as his appearance and testimony 
bore witness to the "new birth" ex- 
perience. 

"Since our marriage," said a 
young couple, "we seem to have 
been on the wrong foot regarding 
religion. In spite of our numerous 
Corps duties, all our religion seems 
to be at the Citadel. We are going 
to start family prayers as from to- 
night, and this public consecration 
is but the beginning of a new life 
for us in our home as well as in 
the Hall," 

And so it went on, testimony 
after testimony of the inability of 
organizational endeavor to satisfy 



PROVIDING HANDS: In the 
Gospels we read how the multi- 
tudes followed Jesus, not even leav- 
ing Him to seek food when they 
were hungry. Our Lord, having 
compassion upon them, secured a 
few loaves and fishes, took them in 
His hands and looking up to heaven 
blessed and broke them. Through 
His power the loaves and fishes 
were so multiplied that there was 
enough food for five thousand 
people. 

Does this not bring a lesson to us 
to-day? The hands of our Lord not 
only feed the hungry, but provide 
for the needs of the human race. 
Those same hands took the bread 
and wine at the Passover supper 
and gave them to. the Church, and 
we are to feed from those hands 
constantly. The hands of Jesus pro- 
vided the Lord's Supper and He in- 
vites us to come to this table and 
be fed. 

LEADING HANDS: In the story 
from which our text is taken we 
find that Jesus led the blind man 
out of the town. He had a purpose 
in taking him away from the crowd 
so that He might better minister to 
his needs. This is just a picture of 
what the Lord's hand does in lead- 
ing us from, day to day. In travel- 
ing we constantly see the "hand 
sign board" pointing the way. There 
is a nail-pierced hand, indicating to 
all, the way which is best for man — 
"The Way, the Truth and the Life." 



the craving of the heart — of the 
futility of the work of our hands 
to atone for the sin of our soul. 

This craving of youth can only 
be satisfied in Jesus. The challenge 
of the Cross is still attractive. The 
Gospel, undiluted and undefiled, 
still has a great appeal. "If I be 
lifted up from the earth, I will 
draw," said the greatest youth 
Leader the world has ever known, 
and if our young people look rather 
askance at the Christ we represent 
and the Christianity we portray, 
then let us search our hearts, for 
it is possible that our representa- 
tion and portrayal are at fault. 

We must show Christ, not only 
as a big brother who will help, not 
only as a leader who will guide, 
not only as a teacher whose charac- 
ter-building precepts are unequal- 
led, but first and foremost as a 
Saviour who can save from sin. 



THE WAR CRY 



September 1, 194ft 




MANY and varied are the 
statements made regard- 
ing the purpose for which 
the Lord Jesus Christ 
came to earth. There are those who 
tell us that He came in order to 
show us how' we ought to live, and 
who call Him the Great Example. 
Others concede to Him the place of 
a great teacher, while some call 
Him the great healer of men's 
bodies, because of the many mira- 
cles He wrought on behalf of the 
sick, lame, and blind. 

All of these are right as far as 
they go, but none of them goes far 
enough. In order to get a right 
conception of Him, and the pur- 
pose for which He came, we turn 
to the Bible, where we find the 
statement made in 1 John 3:8: 
"For this purpose the Son of Cod 
was manifested, that He might 
destroy the works of the devil." 
In these words we have a double 
statement — that the Son of God 
was manifested; and the purpose of 
His manifestation. To manifest is 
to make visible, to be seen, and the 
Son of God was seen, as this same 
writer states, at the outset of this 
letter, when he says, "That which 
was from the beginning, which we 
have heard, which we have seen 
with our eyes, which we have 
looked upon, and our hands have 
handled, of the Word of life." 
Numerous other passages of a sim- 
ilar nature might be quoted, but 
our aim is not to prove the fact of 
His coming into the world, but to 
state the purpose for which He 
came, namely, TO DESTROY THE 
WORKS OF THE DEVIL. 

BECAUSE sin is as old aa the 
human family, as the Scriptures 
show, it is inherent in man to sin; 
for "the heart is deceitful above all 
things and desperately wicked." It 
is not in man to deliver himself 
from the power of sin and Satan. 
God, therefore, devised the great 
plan of Salvation. He sent His Son, 
born of a woman, bone of our bone 
and flesh of our flesh; Who was 
tempted in all points like as we are 
yet without sin; Who met and 
overcame Satan in the wilderness 
temptation, and, having lived a 
sinless life, amidst sin and cor- 
ruption, said on the last night of 
His life on earth, "The prince of 
this world cometh, and hath .noth- 
ing in Me." From this we see that 
He defeated Satan in the realm in 
which man had been defeated by 
Satan. 

Was It Necessary? 

Some have asked the age-old 
question, "Was it necessary that 
God should give His Son to die for 
sinners? Was there no other way?" 
John tells us that "He (Christ) 
was manifested to take away our 
sins; and in Him is no sin." In 
order to do this, and to meet the 
just claims of a broken law given 
by a righteous God, He had not 
only to live a blameless life, but 
also to offer Himself a spotless 
sacrifice as the sinner's substitute. 
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Christ Came to Be All of These, But Infinitely More; 
He Came to Be the World's Saviour 



He fulfilled the whole law and 
made it honorable, and now it is 
written that "God is just, and the 
justifler of him that believeth on 
Jesus." We see, therefore, that His 
coming into the world, and dying 
in the sinner's place, has destroyed 
the works of the devil, who de- 
based the whole human family 
when he persuaded the first Adam 
to believe his lie and disobey God. 
But everyone who trusts in the 
merits and power of that atoning 
Blood is liberated from sin. 

PERHAPS this will be read by 
some who doubt the existence 
of Satan, as so many do to-day. A 
recent writer, in dealing with the 
subject of Satan and his works, 
says, "It is part of Satan's strategy 
that his existence should be de- 
nied. Nothing pleases him more, 
doubtless, than that the best in- 
tellects among men should assert 
their superiority by their declared 
freedom from bondage to the 
superstition of belief in a per- 
sonal Devil. For Satan can, of 
course, work with much greater 
freedom and effectiveness when 
men do not believe he exists than 



when they are keenly conscious of 
his existence, and on their guard 
against him." How true this is! 

AN eminent Canadian statesman 
not so very long ago in an 
address said, "If the Bible is the 
written word of God, or is taken 
simply as authentic history, there 
is in this world an evil spirit far 
more powerful and intelligent than 
man." And that Satan does exist 
is amply proven by his visible 
works, so much in evidence in the 
various countries of the world, to- 
day. 

The Salvation Army has proven 
in the past — is proving it at the 
present day — that Christ can and 
does destroy the works of the Evil 
One, and, as one of our best-sung 
choruses runs: 

He breaks the power of can- 
celled sin; 
He sets the prisoner free; 
His Blood caii make the foulest 
clean, 
His Blood avails for me. 

Do you realize the truth of this 
glorious statement? Does Christ 
set YOU free? 




imiles of Salvation | 

By ADJUTANT ARNOLD BROWN | 



SCRIPTURAL writers when al- 
luding to Salvation from sin 
have used all manner of sim- 
iles in attempting to describe what 
is, actually, of course, beyond de- 
scription; for the inward presence 
of the living Christ in the human 
heart is an experience that beg- 
gars the vocabulary and defies 
adequate description. 

Nevertheless, such similes of Sal- 
vation do help us in a measure to 
comprehend "the great love where- 
with He hath loved us." We have 
found already, that Salvation has 
been likened to a Fountain, springing 
crystal clear and possessed of purg- 
ing and refreshing efficacy; that it 
is like a feast at which the famished 
may be filled; and that it is like a 
mighty tower affording deliverance 
and protection in the battle of life. 

We now find from our Scripture 
searching, that Salvation is also 
like a garment, and the prophet 
Isaiah has declared in beautiful 
terms: "He hath clothed me with 
the garments of salvation; he hath 
covered me with the robe of 
righteousness." 

There is undoubtedly something 
■ — though not everything — in the 
oft-quoted sales-squib, "Clothes 
make the man!" Perhaps the state- 
ment would be more accurate if 
changed to "Clothes mark the 
man"; for we all know that what a 
man wears usually marks his occu- 
pation, his social status, and very 
often, by the neatness or untidiness 
with which the clothes are worn — 
his character. 

Approaching you on the side- 
walk is a man clad in overalls with 
a mechanic's cap set jauntily upon 
his head. Immediately you index 
him in your mind as a worker with 
machines, an automobile expert, or 
a locomotive engineer. His clothes 



classify him for you. And here the 
aptness of the simile shines. 

Think for a moment of the Prod- 
igal Son dejectedly and unsuccess- 
fully trying to be a swineherd. He 
is clad only in rags, or half-naked, 
when he might be wearing a 
prince's tunic. Here is a son who is 
lost, wilfully choosing evil, and de- 
parting from his father's house. He 
is a sorry picture! 

But look at him a little later. He 
is home again, graciously and 



\YfHY art thou full of rui.rious 
W Sear, 
How thou shalt be sustained and 
led? 
He who hath made and placed thee 
here 
Will give thee needful daily 
bread. 
Canst thou not trust His rich and 

bounteous hand 
Who feeds all living things on sea 
and land? 
Be thou content, 

He who doth teach the little birds 
To find their meat in field and 
wood; 
Who gives the countless flocks and 
herds 
Each day, their needful drink and 
food, 
Thy hunger, too, will surely satisfy, 
And all thy wants in His good time 
supply, 
Be thou content. 



ardently welcomed by his father, 
and the first gift of the father to the 
returned wanderer is a robe, so that 
the filthy rags might be cast away 
and burned to nothing. The boy is 
a prince's son again; his shoulders 
are mantled with dignity and pois-'e 
and position. 

That is what happens when a 
sinner returns to God. He is pro- 
vided with this garment of Salva- 
tion which mercifully hides his 
spiritual destitution, so that the 
sin of years is hidden in the forget- 
fulness of God, and the soul is 
adorned with spiritual beauty. God 
does not save men in sin, but from 
sin. Their whole outward life and 
character must be changed! 

As this is written, great supplies 
of clothing are being unloaded on 
the docks and quays of Europe. 
These comforts are for the children 
of misfortune; for babies wrapped 
in rags; for boys and girls whose 
bodies are sparsely covered with 
sacking, and whose feet are 
sheathed in old paper for protection. 
But now the children are saved; 
safe from a nameless, unpredict- 
able, terrible future. They have 
been liberated! And it is the liber- 
ators' kindly hands that have pre- 
pared the garments which will 
provide covering and respect. And 
so it is that bewildered Dutch 
children, and others, exchange "the 
spirit of heaviness for the garment 
of praise." 

Jesus Christ, is, of course the 
Great Liberator, and it is He who 
has fashioned this garment of Sal- 
vation for men. May we all be as 
anxious to accept it from His bene- 
ficent hand as He is to bestow it! 



// 



THY WORD IS TRUTH 

Golden Gleams 
from the 

Sacred Page 



THINE IS THE VICTORY 

THINE, O Lord, is the 
greatness, and the 
power, and the glory, and 
the victory, and the maj- 
esty: for all that is in the 
Heaven and in the earth is 
Thine; Thine is the King- 
dom, Lord, and Thou art 
exalted as head above all. 
IChron. 29:11. 



// 
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An Animal Which :: :: 
:: Transformed a Continent 

The High-Spirited Wild Horse of the West 



F I.I Ml y<iur mind back three ihou- 
sand years Lo the plains of Arabia 
and uf Uarbary, famous throughout 
Hi.- ami. in world for their swiff, hlgh- 
iiu-tll.-il horses. Phoenician galleys are 
sailing to Spain. They take with them 
iron, dyes, spires, fruits; and they lake 
Willi them also horses of these flery- 
hearled desert strains. Long centuries 
pass; ami tin- liihe, sinewy -Arab -Barb 
burse has become (lie 
Spaniard. 

Now come to America, 
can West. In all respects 
but one it is the West 
of song and story, the 
West of the buffalo, the 
antelope, the grizzly 
bear and the Plains In- 
dian. Hut throughout 
the length and breadth of 
is not so much as one horse, 
Plains Indians — Pawnee, Comanche, 
Sioux and all the others — move slowly, 
ploddingly, on foot. That was what all 
America once was — an utterly horseless 
land. 

Drop the curtain; then lift It and look 
at the West as it was when the early 
American frontiersmen saw It. A miracle 
has happened! The plains are alive with 
droves of wild horses, in places almost 
rivaling' the buffalo in numbers. A mil- 
lion manes are tossing- on desert and 
prairie. The Indian nations of the plains, 
who just now were earth-bound foot- 




it there 
and the 



men, are nations of mounted warriors, 
perhaps the Ilnest cavalry in the world. 
Mow did this miracle happen'.' It was 
one of the most dramatic and most mo- 
mentous transformations that, ever took 
place in any land under the sun. For 
out of it came the whole splendid drama 
of the West, which Is so mighty a part 
of her literature and of the very con- 
sciousness of her people. 

In 1510 the Spanish conqueror, Hernan- 
do Cortoz, landed in Mexico, bringing 
with him the first horses that ever set 
foot on the continent of North America, 
in 1510 Francisco Yasquez Coronado rode 
northward across the Rio Grande with 
some 2ti(i mounted men, exploring the 
unknown West as tar as Kansas. From 
these expeditions horses were lost, and 
It may well have been these strays that 
became the first wild horses in North 
America. 

If the horse — a kind of horse able to 
survive — had not come to the West and 
established Itself there in great numbers 
before the American frontiersman and 
settler came to it, the West could not 
have been what it was. Most of what it 
was economically, and what it has be- 
come in literature and art, springs from 
the horse — the horse that came with 
the Spaniard and conquered an empire 
that the Spaniard never won. 

This was the desert horse of the 
Phoenician and the Arab, but little 
changed. Of fine Arab-Barb blood, this 



These, Too, Will Be Assured o£ Freedom 








Now that world pence is here, and with more men and materials available, the 

rebuilding of London, hub of Empire, will proceed with still greater speed. A 

giant bull-dozer is here seen at work clearing away rubble. Evidence of damage 

caused by enemy air-raids will soon have disappeared entirely 



linrd and sinewy creature, thrown on its 
own resources in the- hot, dry, waterless 
wilderness of the American Southwest, 
became at once the most enduring and 
the most beautiful of all the horses of 
the world, thriving amazingly where Ihe 
big, bulky, cold-blooded northern breeds 
would have perished. The increase of the 
wild droves was astonishingly rapid. 

And along with this Increase came a 
spreading awakening over the West as 
nation after nation of redmen, plodding 
footmen for hundreds of centuries drop- 
ped the fetters that had bound them to 
earth. Nothing Illustrates this revolu- 
tion more dramatically than the story of 
the Sioux who, two centuries ago, were 
a forest tribe living about the head- 
waters of the Mississippi. Unable to hold 
their own against the Ojibwa or Chip- 
pewa they were driven out upon the buf- 
falo plains. To them presently came the 
first wild horses, spreading; steadily 
northward — the "divine dogs," as the 
Sioux called them, not knowing what 
they were. 

A Nation on Horseback 

Suddenly the Sioux were a nation on 
horseback; suddenly they, who had been 
rather Ineffective footmen fleeing before 
less numerous enemies, became the most 
dreaded cavalry of the northern plains. 
Southward and westward they swept 
until they were lords of all the vast 
country from Minnesota to the Rockies, 
from the Yellowstone to the Platte, 
With millions of buffalo to provide them 
sustenance, and thousands of horses the 
Sioux became the proudest and most 
powerful nation of the plains. 

The increase of the plains horses was 
probably no less rapid than that of the 
kindred South American wild race, said 
to have sprung from five Spanish stal- 
lions and seven mares liberated at 
Buenos Aires in 1537, which in leas than 
half a century had spread a distance of 
nearly 2,000 miles. An excellent auth- 
ority states that, but for the coming of 
the white settler to the plains, horses 
would have vied in numbers with the 
buffalo; and estimates of the number of 
the buffalo start at 50,000,000. Pike 
saw vast droves in Texas and all the 
northern Mexican provinces, while Vic- 
tor Shawe speaks of such multitudes 
between the Columbia River and the 
high desert country that "a single band 
travelled from dawai until duak In pass- 
ing a given point," 

On the western plains, with the pass- 



ANTELOPES 

Antelopes are not all the same size. 
The eland of Africa is one of the larg- 
est, weighing sometimes as much as 
1,500 pounds and standing as high as 
six feet. The smallest one in the world 
is also found In Africa. It is the dlk- 
dik which is about the size of a rabbit. 



Upon a Rock 

I BUILT a caatle in the air; 
It seemed so very real to me, 
Until one day a monsoon came 
And blew my castle out to sea. 

I built a bungalow on sand, 

Of charm and beauty fair to tell; 

Floods came, wild winds blew, 
Beat upon it, and it fell. 

I built a house upon a Rock, 
Built it so to long endure; 
Let rains dpscend and tempest 
smite, 
I know my house will stand 
secure. 

Grenville Kleiser. 



AN "EASY" FIRST 

THE most useful letter in Eng- 
lish language is its own initial 
letter, e. It occurs in ordinary writ- 
ins nearly twice as often as any 
other single letter, though n and o 
are nearer to it than that. It oc- 
curs ten or twenty times to once 
for sueh letters as j, q, x or z. 

Only a directly manufactured 
sentence in the language would 
omit this most useful letter. It is 
difficult to construct any striking 
saying without obviously omitting 
it — see how awkward that is. It 
would be interesting to see whether 
one could write an entire para- 
graph without using it all. 

lng of generation after generation, the 
horse lost beauty, size and shapeliness, 
until the later cowboy form was evolv- 
ed. Again and again however, there 
were Individual "throw backs," and 
such stallions, larger, swifter and hand- 
somer than the common run, became 
famous. Most or all of these true mus- 
tangs were descendants of the original 
Arab-Barb horses, with no such admix- 
ture of other stocks as is found in the 
range horso to-day. 

In the West perhaps 10,000 wild horses 
still survive, a mere remnant, There- is 
some mustang blood in these "fuzz- 
tails,'' of course. They live in bauds of 
six to sixty, chiefly in Arizona, Utah, 
eastern Washington, eastern Oregon, 
western Colorado and western Monlauu. 

The real mustang — the wild horse that 
transformed a continent — has gone for- 
ever from the plains. He vanished with 
the buffalo, whose doom he helped to 
seal. But. It is only just that we should 
not forget him — for he gave ns the splen- 
did West, with all that it has meant to 
the lives and minds of men; the West 
of the wild red horsemen and the be- 
leaguered wagon trains and the vast 
cattle ranges and the cowboy, and the 
West that we have to-day. 
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Thanks be to God for 



f. A Message from the ' 




THANKSGIVING . . . REMEMBRANCE . . . DEDICATION 

Across the Dominion, citizens gathered to thank God for Peace, to pay tribute to 
those who paid the Supreme Sacrifice, and to rededicate themselves to the task 
of building a new world. This immense crowd gathered in front of the City Hall, 
Toronto, and on the platform, the Territorial Commander, Commissioner, B. Orames, 
and Colonel A. Layman represented The Salvation Army 



This was war- 

IHE WAR IS OVER! Thank God! Thank God! 

It began with panzer divisions and ended with atom-bombs. 

Six years ago, like a madly -heaving tidal-wave, war in all its in- 
sanity burst upon the universe. Its clammy tide swirled into the homes of 
almost all the nations of the earth and swept from the hearthside. the 
flower of the world's manhood. 

War was a tyrant. It regimented the free peoples of the world, and 
flung them far from familiar sights and sounds into the strangeness of 
imminent death and the unfamiliar clamor 0/ battle. 

War rode on wings; devastation fell from the clouds, following only 
the trajectory of the winds and gravity. Houses were sheared away until 
the elements, too, became enemies. People who were willing to give all 
were robbed of all. 

War was amphibious and a chameleon. One moment it roared across 
scorched earth; the next it was a marine monster lurking on the ocean- 
floor, and striking its unsuspecting victims fathoms below the light of day 
or the stars of night. 

War was unchained and unboundaried. There was no front line. 
There was no back door. Aggressor and attacked recoiled under its martian 
hammering. 

War was a glutton, gobbling the crops before they were harvested, 
quaffing the water before it was drawn and the milk before it was pro- 
duced. War grew fat and flourished while mankind hungered and counted 
ration-points. 

War was both overtaker and undertaker. His alias read, "Conquest," 
but his name was "Death." War called himself Honor and Glory, Might 
and Triumph, but they were all noms-de-guerre; war was registered in 
the eternal places as "Offspring of Sin." 

But war has been subdued by Peace. Thank God! And again, Thank 
God! By the plenitude of God's tender mercies, salvation and deliverance, 
peace and quietude have again mantled the world. The forces of right 
have prevailed. Evil has withered in its coil of defeat. 

The Prince of Peace has arisen to trample underfoot the demon of war, 
and "He maketh wars to cease unto the ends of the earth; He breaketh the 
bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder; He burneth chariot in fire." 



C a n a d i a]n Salvationists 

Welcome the Cessation of 

Hostilities — 

Announcement 

SALVATIONISTS in the Land of 
the Maple heard with inex- 
pressible relief and joy the news 
of the cessation of hostilities in the 
Asiatic area. 

On the lips of all, following the 
simultaneous announcement by 
the leaders of the Allied Nations, 
were the words, "Thank God!" It 
sprang involuntarily from the lips, 
so great was the gratitude in the 
heart. 

In a matter of seconds, because 
of the miracle of radio, the entire 
world was aware of the peace an- 
nouncement. Immediately humanity 
was transformed; grim counte- 
nances relaxed into smiles; the 
vigilant eye closed in prayer; fin- 
gers which had curved about the 
greatest task of all time were 
clasped in happy handshakes. 

Thanksgiving 

THROUGHOUT the Dominion, 
people flocked to services of 
thanksgiving. In many centres, 
citizens gathered in huge crowds 
at City Halls and cenotaphs. Every- 
where the people desired to give 
thanks to God for His providential 
guidance. 

They assembled on V- J Day and 
the next for two purposes: (1) to 
thank God fervently for deliver- 
ance and victory and (2) to rededi- 
cate themselves solemnly to the 
tasks of peace. 

At the Territorial Centre, To- 
ronto, in brilliant sunshine, one 
of the greatest crowds ever to mass 
in the City's history thronged about 
the imposing City Hall. Armed 
forces from all the services, includ- 
ing Wrens of the Royal Navy and 
a detachment of Russian sailors, 
surrounded the memorial plinth. On 
the platform were military leaders, 
the Hon. George Drew, premier of 
Ontario; Mayor Robert Saunders, 
civic and religious leaders, and 
representing The Salvation Army, 
the Territorial Commander, Com- 
missioner B. Orames; and the Chief 
Secretary, Colonel A. Layman. 

Mayor Saunders, in his opening 
words, stressed the fact that before 
there was any celebration what- 
ever, praise should first be given to 
Almighty God. The immense crowd 
joined reverently in the singing of 
the old hymns, "O God our Help 
in ages past," and "Now thank we 
all our God." Dense as was the 
crowd, the silence during the 
sounding of the "Last Post" and 
"Reveille" could almost be felt. For 
many, the joy of the day was tem- 
pered by the knowledge of loved 
ones lost on the field of battle, who 
would never return. 

At other centres throughout the 
Territory, Officers participated in 
civic services, and in the evening 
of the holiday conducted meetings 
of thanksgiving with Salvationists 
and friends who eagerly crowded 
the Citadels. 

Leaders 

NEXT to Divine leadership so un- 
mistakably given, Canadian Sal- 
vationists were grateful for men of 
high purpose, of unflinching cour- 
age and of cheerful determination, 
who had guided the Empire and its 
Allies through six stormy years. 
His Majesty the King, and his grac- 
ious consort, Queen Elizabeth, have 
been an unfailing inspiration to 




Throughout the war, the Territorial Comnun 
administrative oversight to Red Shield opera!: 
men. The Commissioner is here seen leading; 

forces particis, 

NO DIS 

"There is no dischargi 

ANOTHER war finished. The last bonl 
heard. The final air operation throuji 
shells piercing the quiet night. Betes 
ping, the rattle of machine-gun fire; the v 
the black-outs, the frost and the fevers; th 
all could hope forever, the cries of the won 
field, and the starvation of body and frusti 
Camps. Yes, these and other unmentioned, 
The pent-up feelings of the Chinese, 
the British people after six years of fight! 
nations which have fought for lesser pew: 
hundred and one different ways. Through 
And rightly so. There should be abund: 
a great victory to the Nations who fought 
"Jehovah has triumphed. His people are j* 

T HE Canadian Salvation Army has join: 
of rejoicing has also paused to thank the 
are returning now, to home and loved 01 
went forth in the full pride of noble n 
under foreign skies, or on ocean's bed. 

Loudly and insistently the present < 
mense and complicated, call for solution. 
tional, and international are at our door* 

The world at war has passed through 1 
ment is moving in more peaceful waters, 
tiated, before the good ship "Peace floats 

L IKE others, Salvationists have given j 
brawn and heart during the past six tr>i 
their share in winning the war. .. 

I sincerely thank all for every saciu 
den, and for the faith and courage shown. 

Men and women of His Majesty s lor 
can be no discharge in the war in When 
eight years. Indeed, the needs are so g' 
call upon you to show the same zeal ana 
war, and to make whatever sacrifices aie 
of rehabilitation— material and spin"*". 

Many stand upon uncertain grouna. 
this hour of uncertainty, let us demons" 

Let us each look upon the conclusio 
minedly, and fight all those evils whrtn | 
of man. The world is full of needs, but w 

THE recent years have reminded us t! 
the Devil, and the Power of Christ to s.iv 
same, yesterday, to-day and forever . 

True, in a world that moves rapimy. 
sometimes to change our methods, i" 
times; but even should our methoos u „ 
glorified Founder's imperishable mow 

Therefore— Buglers sound the n 
Young, people, take up the Sword ^ 
Salvationists all over the field, reu t 
sin. Therefore, Forward to Victory! u 



Territorial Headquarters, 
Toronto. 



September 1, 1945 

Territorial Commander 
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in the van! 
war" against 



//&J. C^^t^-W^^ 



Victory and Peace! 



>dir commissioner B. Orames, as well as giving 
ids', has maintained a close contact with service. 
airiat gathering in which members of the armed 
al.i in large numbers 

iCHARGE 

e a that war."— Ecc. 8:8. 

b tsploded. The last shriek of flying shrapnel 
h &as of "flak." The last moan of high-explosive 
d row are the deadly torpedo attacks on ship- 
kt'js crack of snipers' rifle, the warning sirens, 
nud and the blood. And too, there are gone, 
A and the moans of the dying on the battle- 
in of spirit in Prisoner-of-War Concentration 
at;pt>akable horrors belong to- the past. 
Ninon after eight years of war; the rejoicing of 
iaj and sacrificing; and the sorrows of other 
all— have all found expression these days in one 
li all there has run a sincere note of praise. 
sir thanksgiving to Almighty God who has given 
ioi right against those fighting for might. Truly 



ed in the general thanksgiving, and in the midst 
lining men and women who have returned, or 
.ia, and to remember "the mighty dead," who 
iiii.iiood, but who sleep their "long last sleep" 

ari: the future demands much. Problems, im- 
iroblems economical, domestic, religious, na- 

, cr standing in the offing. 

out edge of a mighty typhoon, and for the mo- 

bc the other edge has still to be safely nego- 
w really smooth seas again. 

geitrously of loved ones, of money, and of brain, « 
n{ years, and can honestly claim to have done 5 

fie cheerfully made, for every extra mile trod- 

ce are daily receiving their discharges, but there 
tfirld-wide Salvationists have been engaged for 
re:: and so alarming that I now, as your Leader, 
I e'.lwprise and courage manifested during the 
j rOTssary in order to assist in the colossal task 

brf we rest upon the Rock, Christ Jesus, and in 
atewr faith in Him by what we do. 
i c: war as a challenge to go out more deter- 
minate against the present and eternal happiness 
iri-tis the answer to every one of them. 

hat we live in a changing world, but Sin, and 
ef-" j mboth have not changed, for is He not "the 

v.'.'h the passing years, we may be compelled 
ierto meet the peculiar needs of the changing 

cringed, we must not, we cannot, change our 
Til? w orld for Christ." 

nee Soldiers buckle on the armor of .God afresh' 
Sf*" 1 as your weapon! Officers, keep ' " 
ber 'here is "no discharge in that v, 
)les: the Army. 



— and Humbly Rededicate 
£ Themselves to the Tasks of 
Peace 



the peoples of the Allied Nations. 

In a world radio address, His 
Majesty declared: "Relief from past 
dangers must not blind us to the 
demands of the future. .Great is our 
responsibility to make sure by the 
actions of every man and every 
woman here and throughout the 
Empire and Commonwealth that 
the peace gained amid measureless 
sufferings and hardships shall not 
be cast away." 

Millions, too, were grateful for 
the prodigious leadership given the 
Empire by Mr. Winston Churchill, 
whose timely radio speeches had, 
on more than one desperate occas- 
ion, lifted the hearts of the people 
out of the Slough of Despond. And 
by no means forgotten was another 
famed international leader who, 
as well as giving his heart and mind 
in the hope of final peace, also gave 
his life. That man was Franklin 
Delano Roosevelt. 

The Dominions also counted 
themselves fortunate in having at 
their head men of Christian calibre; 
and other of the Allied Nations, 
like China, with its Bible-reading, 
prayer-loving Chiang Kai-Shek, set 
great store by their wise leaders. 



The Army's Part 



Commissioner. 



jfltf** 



BECAUSE The Army's part in 
World War II was spiritual as 
well as material, its record can 
never be completely chronicled. 

The Red Shield aimed to aid 
service personnel in two ways, 
spiritually and physically. In the 
realm of the spirit uncomputable 
good has been done. Many service- 
men have been led to Christ by 
earnest Auxiliary Officers; others 
have been aroused to think of the 
claims of God upon their lives; still 
others have been helped in their 
mental and spiritual tangles. Un- 
numbered services and hymn-sings 
were led by Supervisors who ac- 
companied the troops into the bat- 
tle lines, and who comforted the 
dying and buried the dead. 

Of the material assistance given 
the troops by Red Shield Auxiliary 
Officers considerable is said in the 
photo-story, "On Active Service," 
beginning on page twelve of this 
issue. Such self-forgetful and cheer- 
ful service has been greatly appre- 
ciated by the servicemen, large 
numbers of whom, on return to 
their native shores, have taken 
time and trouble so to inform the 
War Services Department. 

The Future 

IT is of course unpredictable. Ob- 
literative methods now perfected 
and demonstrated by science make 
the responsibilities of Peace to rest 
more onerously upon the victor 
than upon the vanquished. What 
was a valuable asset, in precipitat- 
ing Peace, becomes in the time of 
Peace, a tremendous liability. May 
Divine wisdom be vouchsafed to 
those international leaders who 
have this dreadful destructive 
secret locked in their minds. 

To Salvationists the Peace brings 
still heavier responsibilities. Theirs 
it is to respond to the challenge 
sounded by General G. L. Carpenter 
on page three of this issue, and by 
Commissioner B. Orames elsewhere 
on this page, and make still more 
widely known the saving grace of 
the Lord Jesus Christ who alone is 
the hope of sustained and uninter- 
rupted peace. 




FAMILY REUNION 

"Daddy's come home again!" The prospect of early reunion of fighting men with 

their families Is perhaps the happiest feature of the Peace announcement. Mothers 

who have bravely borne separation, and risen nobly to the task of single-handedly 

training the children, will rejoice in the return of husband and father 



This is peace 



'NCE again, the world is at peace! 



The victory of Allied arms purchased it; the sacrifice and toil of the 
common man speeded it; the skill of science presumed it; but the prayers 
of the people assured it! 

Peace, blessed Angel of Healing, to-day walks a wounded and weary 
earth; but in her footsteps will spring green, fresh grass. She wanders 
through rubble-strewn cities in half-a-dozen lands; but from the rains 
will rise statelier edifices than human eye has ever seen. "Peace hath her 
victories no less renowned than war." 

Peace, blessed Angel of Light, looks down upon the hapless hemis- 
pheres. Both have been in darkness; one in the ebony of nature's night 
while the other was swallowed in a blackout — "strictly enforced!" But 
even as Peace casts her gaze about the universe, the lights are going on 
again all over the world. Peace hath her radiance no less than the cannon- 
flash and the wheeling searchlight! 

Peace, blessed Angel of Tranquility, has silenced the cacophony of 
war; drowned the roar of two thousand Flying Fortresses in the placid hum 
of a single bee; extinguished the grating of caterpillar treads in the cres- 
cendo of a child's song, and the clash of steel in the luting of a bird. Peace 
has deafened the ear of man to the smashing of the trip-hammer, and 
opened it to hear the cascade of a morning dewdrop across the petal of a 
flower. Peace hath her pianissimos more powerful than the fortissimos of 
fury! 

Peace, blessed Angel of Prosperity, already reaches to fill with corn 
the mailed hand that turned against her. "Peace gives food to the husband- 
man, even in the midst of rocks. War brings misery to him in the most 
fertile plains." Aye, peace hath her milk and honey no less sweet than the 
illicit wines of wicked warmongers! 

Peace, blessed Angel of God Himself, is the spirit which touches the 
eyes of humanity, causing the tears of gratitude and praise and penitence 
to flow in a cleansing stream; and those tears are the waters upon which 
Christ walks. 

Once again the world is at peace. Thank God. Thank God! War 
springs cut of Hell. But Peace is of God. "Peace I leave with you, My 
peace I give unto you: not as the world giveth. give I unto you. Let not 
your heart be troubled., neither let it be afraid. 
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BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

SCRIPTURAL TEXTS: Friends of Paul 



The Wonder and Glory of the Cross 




No.ia 

"AH that are with me salute thee. Greet them that love us in 
the faith. Grace be with you all."— Tit. 3:15. 

HORIZONTAL ♦» 



21 



CO 



Paul culled this man 

"my own .son in the 

fuith" 

Puhlle notice 

This evangelist, friend 

litul four I'laiiKlili.TK 

"which did prophesy" 

i Pronoun 
Greek letter 

1 1'oueh 

i Sheep mother. Kx. 
22:30 

I Report 

■!"..., llere is Christ" 

I IiSB» 

(I Americans, or their 
pied Uncle 

I I "mi ] culled him "mi- 
(lenr fidti>\\'-scc\*;i ill'' 
Col. 1:7 
Epo eh 
Piiul sent this friend 
inlo Macedonia lo 
work. Ac Ik 111:22 
Deprive of ii .sent 
Load 
Sodium 

This woman rind her 
liushand went: tn 
EpllOKIIK with Paul 
•and taught. Aiiollnn. 
Acts IS 

A Merarite I.evite. I 
Chron. 24':27 
As below (alibi.) 
Large liird 
Calcium 
Aslant 

A chief place in Alonli 
Num. 21 :2S 
Attempt 

An Ashorlte. I Chron 
7:38 
Title 

Paragraphs 

First European con- 
vert of Paul ; she was 
a "seller of purple" 
Paul abode Willi him 
lifteen days in Jeru- 
salem. Gal. I. :'1S 
(irandmollier of 1 
across 
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VERTICAL 

1 Paul wrote an epistle 
to this other "son 
after the common 
faith" 

2 One of David's guard 
3 Chron. 11:21) 

11 Note 

-I Italian goddess 

l> "he . . . transform- 
ed" Rom. 12:2 

Er.ro. camped here 
Ezra. S:15 

7 Paul's companion dur- 
ing' his first imprison- 
ment In Home. Col. 
4:14 

9 Paul sends greetings 
to him in Romans 
10:11 

13 ". . . for the day!" 
Joel 1:15 

14 Egyptian of the na- 
tive race 

15 Rich hanging 

16 He introduced Paul to 
the apostles after his 



conversion. Acts 11:27 
17 Amanuensis of Paul 
when he wrote to the 
Romans (10:22) 

22 Father 

23 Seed covering 

24 Mother of 1 across 

25 "nor . . . hoard" 1 
Cor. 2:9 

27 Roof ornament 

29 Athenian woman con- 
verted to Christianity 
by Faul. Acts 17:3-1 

32 He was in prison with 
Paul at the time of 
the earthciuake. Acts 
16 

33 Envelop in a pall 

37 Either one of the 
Bears 

39 Town in Massachu- 
setts 

40 "Whether Paul, . . . 
Apollos" 

43 "to ... up late" Fs. 

127:2 
44' Consumed 
4C Roman numeral 
49 Exclamation 



HAVE YOU REMEMBERED THE SALVATION ARMY IN YOUR WILL? 



J 



-•*INCE the year 1865 The Salvation Army has demonstrated its 
effectiveness in dealing with human problems, distress and 
maladjustments, through its varied and highly-organized net- 
work of character-building activities. 
The Salvation Army is legally competent to accept bequests. 
Upon request, information or advice will be furnished by: 

Commissioner B. Orames, 
Territorial Commander, 
20 Albert Street, 
Toronto, Ontario, 
Canada 



The wrilor, Corporal G. A. Blair, 
a Soldier or Hamilton III. Out., has 
returned lately from overseas follow- 
ing live iiiul a half years' service. 

For the good that I would I do 
not: but t'lie evil which I would 
not, that I do. — Romans 7: IS). 

AMONG the comforting facts I 
find in the Bible are the down- 
to-earth experiences recorded 
therein. Time and again when read- 
ing the very human stories, one is 
forced to exclaim, "How true!" Par- 
ticularly comforting, to me, are the 
self-confessed weaknesses of men 
who were the founders and pillars 
of the early Christian church. 

The writer of the text was Paul. 
He is writing to the young church 
at Rome of his proposed visit there, 
and offers words of counsel and 
exhortation. In doing so he draws 
largely on his own experience. This 
is still the best way to help people, 
for we speak convincingly and 
authoritatively when we tell of that 
which we know from personal ex- 
perience. 

Is it surprising to know that the 
great Paul had known doubts and 
fears? That he had cried out, "Oh, 
wretched man that I am! who shall 
deliver me from the body of this 
death?" The conflict between dual 
natures is common to all of us. 
Someone has aptly described such 
opposite emotions in the following 
lines: 

Within my earthly temple there's 

a crowd, 
There's one. of me that's humble, 

one that's proud. 
One that's sick and sorry for his 

sins, 
And one that unrepentant sits 

and grins. 
From mean sorrowing care I 

would be free, 
If once I could determine which 

was me. 

. You will remember that John the 
Baptist had his moments when the 
flame of his faith burned fitfully. 
One finds it difficult to reconcile 
the man who declared, "Behold, the 
Lamb of God," with the man who 
later sent a messenger to Jesus with 
the question, "Art Thou He that 
should come or look we for an- 
other?" There was a reason of 
course. John, who had hitherto 
lived a carefree, if a somewhat 
austere life in the open, was now 
in a dungeon. His reasoning was 
distorted by his environment, and 
colored by his physical con- 
dition. One can readily understand 
what such an incarceration would 
do to an active man. The Master, 



recognizing His state of mind, did 
not rebuke, but sent a comforting 
and reassuring reply to John's 
question. Notice, too, that when 
John made his early, bold, and 
inspired declaration, Jesus was near 
by. Later, when he questioned, he 
was alone, and the Master some 
distance away. It is, I think, signi- 
ficant. 

Medical men are increasingly 
recognizing the relationship be- 
tween the ' mind and the body as 
related to health or sickness. An 
appeal has been made for volunteer 
padres in the United States hospi- 
tals. They are so to talk to the 
men that their thinking will be- 
come rational, the final objective 
being sound minds in sound bodies. 

We fervently sang at Army coun- 
cils, "Go back to the old wells." 
Having been away, I do not know 
whether this chorus is still a favor- 
ite in Canadian Salvation Army 
circles. At any rate, the advice is 
sound. We remember the time 
when we were on fire for God. It 
seemed that no task was too exact- 
ing for our new-found enthusiasm. 
We dreamed dreams and saw vis- 
ions. What happy days! 

Are we still enthusiasts, or are 
we in the dungeon? Do we find 
ourselves, like John, with an ever 
widening chasm between us and 
Jesus? When John was in the Pres- 
ence his faith was strong and virile. 
Alone, he allowed circumstances to 
dampen that faith. What about our 
experience. Is it, "I can do all 
things," or is it, "Oh, wretched man 
that I am"? 

There is, of course, a remedy. 
First of all a realization of our 
spiritual sickness. Then seeking 
aid from a competent source. Go 
back to the old wells, and renew 
your flagging spirits. Get alone and 
read reverently the fifty-third chap- 
ter of Isaiah, or, if you will, one of 
the Gospel accounts of the cruci- 
fixion. 

One of the puzzles to the mind is 
the emphasis, during Easter week, 
and the comparative neglect, dur- 
ing the remaining fifty-one weeks, 
which is placed on the central drama 
of the whole Bible narrative. Read 
again the story of the Cross and al- 
low the wonder, the glory, to enve- 
lope you and warm the heart. Read 
it and you will find yourself glow- 
ing with spiritual health. Your 
dungeon experience, which looms 
so large and menacing, now, will 
assume its proper place in the 
white light from Calvary. Let us 
remember, "His touch has still its 
ancient power." 
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CLOTHING. — Following up the 
instructions in our Notes of last 
week regarding the shipping of 
used clothing, the War Services 
Secretary, Lieut.-Colonel W. Dray, 
advises that no used clothing should 
be sent to our Headquarters on 
Jarvis Street after September 15 
and until the clothing drive is over, 
on October 31. We quote the War 
Services Secretary as follows: "We 
request that as from September 15, 
no shipments be made to The Salva- 
tion Army warehouse, Toronto, of 
used or new clothing. Used cloth- 
ing may be turned over to the Na- 
tional collection. New clothing and 
goods are to be held until after the 
end of October when they should 
be shipped, as heretofore, to the 
warehouse of the R.S.W.A. at To- 
ronto." 

Thank you for hearty co-opera- 
tion in the clothing drive — watch 
for instructions in your own local- 
ity. 

, KNITTING.— Now that our high 
expectations have been reached, and 
Peace has been achieved, the ques- 
tion will arise, "What about sol- 
diers' comforts?" May we suggest, 



it 
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that where possible, efforts be con- 
fined to knitting for the Navy until 
the ditty bags are filled. Knit up 
the service wool you have on hand, 
but afterwards send to our Head- 
quarters for colored wool — we have 
a large supply on hand, and can 
meet the requirements of all our 
groups. The colors are: emerald, 
scarlet, maroon, camel and royal 
blue. Warm sweaters, scarves, socks 
and stockings are required for chil- 
dren and adults in liberated coun- 
tries. 

OVERSEAS' SHIPMENT. — An- 
other shipment of one hundred 
large packing cases is leaving our 
warehouse. Our thanks to all who 
have had a part in making this pos- 
sible. 

LOCAL SHIPMENTS. — Ship- 
ments have been received recently 
from the following groups: Ayr, 
Ont.; Vancouver, B.C.; Brandon, 
Man.; Victoria, B.C.; Winnipeg, 
Man.; Orillia, Ont.; Wallaceburg, 
Ont,; Aylesford, N.S.; Olds, Alta.; 
Belleville, Ont.; Niagara Falls, 
Ont.; Portage la Prairie, Man.; and 
Glammis, Ont. Thank you one and 
all for your continued co-operation. 
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The Women's Page 



THEY DID IT ALL 

WITH A SMILE 

Peace Largely Terminates War- 
Time Occupations Magnificently 
Achieved by - 
Women 



Carrying her own purchases? Yes, 
and thankful to get them! Not so 
hard for young, sturdy folk, but 
elderly women found shopping diffi- 
culties wearisome. However, there 
were few complaints 



Gasoline rationing provided oppor- 
tunity for ingenuity. The invalid 
mother must get out, so her daugh- 
ter harnessed up the span to an 
ancient equipage — and there yau 
have it 






Photo .Arm^troiitf-Koberts 
Who could count the stitches or 
measure the love which formed 
millions of woollen comforts for 
men and women of the services? 
Knitting-needles m^y well con- 
tinue to click, for there are many 
needy ones in this unsettled world 



Coal from trees; trees for coal-mines. 

Girfs of the Timber Corps felled a forest 

of trees for pit props in England. They 

enjoyed it, too 




INTO A NEW WORLD 

A British Woman-Salvationist Witnesses to the 
Peace of God 



growth in Grace was hardly in 
proportion to the haste and bustle 
in which my spirit moved. 

The River Forth in mid-Scotland 
is said to be the most sluggish of 
British rivers; so many are its 
windings, twistings and turnings 
that for every twenty-one miles it 
flows, it progresses only seven. My 
spiritual life was not dissimilar. 



I 






WAS a schoolgirl when, on 
March 1, 1922, I knelt at a 
Salvation Army Penitent- 
Form. My motive in going 
was hardly a noble one. Mine 
was clearly a "safety-first" policy, 
for I had misbehaved badly in the 
meeting. Not the first time. But on 
this occasion I was aware my mis- 
demeanor had been spotted. 

But when I confessed with true 
sincerity the sins of a child, I came 
into contact with the children's 
Saviour and knew forgiveness. 

Godly Parents 

I had been fortunate in being 
born into the home of Salvation 
Army Local Officers — unpreten- 
tious, humble folk with a brand of 
Christianity I have rarely seen 
equalled. Not often have I seen 
surpassed my parents' forthright- 
ness, transparency and moral 
soundness. The effect of this was 
such that although childhood is be- 
coming distant, if undimmed, I 
cannot yet meet anything crooked 
or deceitful without a shudder, 
which reaction I owe as much to my 
upbringing as to my change of 
heart. 

But I would speak only of my 
Lord and Master, Jesus Christ, who 
has given to me of His deep joy and 
serenity so liberally that sometimes 
there seems hardly "room to con- 
tain." I do not mean uproarious 
laughter, but the quietude of spirit 
which distress cannot disturb nor 
sorrow lessen. 

Life has brought me distress and 
sorrow, but they have provided the 



surest proof that this experience is 
of God and no mere illusion. I un- 
derstand the Psalmist's assertion, 
"Great peace have they who love 
Thy law." 

Sluggish Progress 

There was a time when there was 
more activity than advance, when 



ABOUT 
brought 



two years ago God 
me into something 
which is more like a new world 
than a new experience. 

Its beginning was in physical 
crisis and its ending in spiritual 
revolution, and I emerged with a 
new set of values about God and 
mankind in general and God and 
myself in particular. Out of this 
was born three distinct convictions. 




Never were 9miles more valued than those which radiated from the Queen and 
the Princesses upon war's casualties. Constantly forgetful of their own comfort, 
members of the Royal family made their appearance where suffering was greatest 



None of them was heretofore un- 
revealed, for I had spoken of and 
identified myself with them re- 
peatedly, but now they were to be 
translated constantly into daily 
living. 

Well Defined 

1. To be a Christian worthy of 
the name of my Master was a full- 
time job, demanding every hour of 
time, taxing every ounce of strength 
and calling into activity every 
power of intellect and mind. 

2. To be a Christian was also a 
life-time job. Called unto liberty, 
the only bondage being the putting 
on of "The bonds of charity," the 
freedom into which one enters is 
not license to do as one likes, but 
the liberty to become in Christ all 
that He would have His follower 
be. One doesn't become Christ-like 
in character and saint-like in dis- 
position in twenty minutes. I saw 
the Christian life to be one of rigid 
self - discipline, unrelaxed effort, 
uninterrupted communion and con- 
tinual progress. 

3. Though there was in mankind 
much that was beautiful and worthy 
of emulation, yet when holy men 
had said their last word and saints 
had penned their choicest medita- 
tion, there was only One Infallible 
God, the Man, Jesus Christ, and it 
was upon Him that I must con- 
centrate all my aspirations, toward 
Him I must so train myself to look 
that my soul should learn to do so 
as if by instinct rather than by 
effort. 

So, let the future bring or cur- 
tail what it will — "Through all my 
days, of Jesus I will sing." 

Yea, through life, through dentil, 
through sorrow and through 
sinning, 
He shall suffice me, for He hath 
sufficed; 
Christ is the end, -for Christ was the 
beginning, 
Christ the beginning, for the. end 
is Christ. 
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1. — No. 10 Downing Street, London, home of the prime minister, was as 
inscrutable as ever on September 3, 1939, when the Empire went to war 
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2. — Britishers hadn't long to wait before enemy planes 
were overhead . . . 
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JActive 
Service 

A PHOTO-STORY OF 

; RED SHIELD EFFORT 

THROUGH SIX 



4.— Prime Minister Churchill, "man YFAPR OF WAT? 
of destiny," could promise only J- ■>-■■"■ -^ O W 1 VV^.J\ 
"blood, sweat and tears" 




5.— Canada's youth promised their best in the fight for freedom . . . 




3. — . . . and destruction and death littered English streets 



6.—. , . and so did The Salvation Army. Within days after Canada went 

to war, comforts were on their way to needy service personnel and 

bombed-out civilians 
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7. — In the early days of war, the Mobile Canteen became a friend "for the duration." It was to be the soldier's corner drug-store and soda fountain 
in many lands. The Mobile Canteen was a travelling post-office, and an emergency ambulance in one. Each was equipped with radio 





8. — Under the sign of the Red Shield, buildings were thrown open to 
travel-weary or furloughing soldiers; this one, a magnificent hotel in 
Southampton Row, London, where heroic women Officers kept the dining- 
room "open for business" throughout all the blitzes . . . 




10. — But wherever the building the atmosphere within was always the 
same — a cheerful comradeship that successfully combated nostalgia. The 
Supervisor was always ready to lead in singing the songs of home and of 
the Sunday School, ever available to solve a problem, and never forgetful 
of the word of spiritual comfort- to men daily at grips with death 



11.— The doughnut 
of World War I re- 
appeared, as great 
a favorite as ever. 
Canteen service, 
however, was not 
the only feature of 
the Red Shield 
program. Enter- 
tainment was pro- 
vided to fill off- 
duty hours; sports' 
days were held 
regularly; sight- 
seeing tours to 
nearby beauty spots 
were conducted, 
and when there 
was trouble at 
home, The Salva- 
tion Army's inter- 
national network 
of assistance came 
into requisition 
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9. — . . . this one in Vancouver 




On Active Service 

(Continued) 




12. — "Service on wheels" was pro- 
vided by fleets of Mobile Canteens 
visiting outlying gun positions and 
taking a cheering cup of coffee to 
men on isolated sentry-go 
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13. — Every able-bodied fellow was required in the armed forces, co 
Canada's women magnificently "mannod" machines 




14. — In England, they "manned" guns! 




16. — Meanwhile Canadian Salvation 
Army women and their friends, 
numbering 50,000, were preparing- C\ '^ 
and despatching staggering- quanti- „.- V 
ties of comforts . . . teif'-'&Si 







17. — . . . comforts that landed on the Normandy beach-head short hours 
after the assault forces on that memorable D-Day . . . 




18. — ... or were available to Canadian seamen when, after hectic days 
and treacherous nights on the North Atlantic, they "berthed" for a 
much-needed furlough at the now-famous Rest Camp at Londonderry 





15. — ... or balloon barrage stations 



19.— All branches of the armed forces were in the Red 

Shield's care. Always there was a place for them to relax, 

read, write, play games or wash up 
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On Active Service 

(Ciwtiniicd) 
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20. — Such all-inclusive service was appreciated by the Commander-in- 
Chief, General H. D. G. Crerar .' . . 




23. — When Canadian airmen were 

posted to Ceylon, the Canadian Red 

Shield opened reading:, writing, rest 

and games rooms . . . 




24. — . . . and performed a thousand and one services (such 
as cabling home flowers) for the men who sometimes felt 

a little strange in a strange land ' 'II 
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22. — For men in the front lines there was comfort in the thought tliat 

their wives and babies travelling to their new home in Canada were 

being aided by the Red Shield all along the way 



25. — Then came V-E Day and the victory floodlights went on. But for 

Red Shield Supervisors serving in the homeland, Great Britain, Europe, 

Scandinavia and India, the task of the Red Shield was unfinished 



16 



THE WAR CRY 



September 1, 1945 




26. — After more thiui five years overseas the heroes come home. Meeting every troop train are Red Shield Rehab- 
ilitation Officers efficiently handling a variety of problems and situations. 





27. — Some of the heroes will not 
come home. But the Red Shield is 
maintaining a War Graves Visita- 
tion Department 



28. — Some of the homecoming heroes are disabled; some badly wounded. 
They are the special care of the Rehabilitation Officer whose files are 
already bulging with stranger-than-flction cases in which the Red Shield 
has helped. Servicemen appreciate the fact that through the long career 
of war Red Shield Auxiliary Officers have shared every campaign 



(Concluded) 




29.— Through long years, perhaps a lifetime of invalidism, 

The Salvation Army will maintain its contacts made with 

these brave men, the while turning its forces to aid in the 

establishing of enduring world peace 



30. — On August 14, 1945, after six years of total war, V-J Day arrives, and 
peace returns to an exhausted world. The graceful Peace Tower of the 
Federal Parliament Buildings at Ottawa has new significance. Its carillon 
chimes the joy that is in every true Canadian heart, and peals a nation's 
paean of gratitude to God for deliverance and victory 
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ifh™^ 6 ^™?™? 11 Quite naturally want to forget Europe and 

its horrors, but the JRed Shield is not allowed to forget, and though 

the war has ended, Relief Teams are working night and day 



